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of the seapoys went on with them. Discipline was fast disappearing. The 
regiments were dwindling down to the merest skeletons. It was no longer 
a retreating army ; it was a rabble in chaotic flight. The enemy were 
pressing on our rear, seizing our baggage, capturing our guns, cutting up 
all in their way. Our soldiers, weary, feeble, and frost-bitten, could make 
no stand against the fierce charges of the Affghan horsemen. It seemed 
that the whole rear-guard would speedily be cut off. 

It was at the entrance of the Koord-Cabul Pass that the force, now on 
the evening of the 7th of January, having in two days accomplished a dis- 
tance of only ten miles, halted on some high ground. The confusion far 
exceeded that of the preceding night. The great congeries of men, wo- 
men and children, ponies and camels, there wallowing in the snow, no words 
can adequately describe. Many lay down only to find a winding-sheet in 
the snow. There was no shelter — no firewood —no food. The seapoys burnt 
their caps and accoutrements to obtain a little temporary warmth. * * * 
The sun rose upon many stiffened corpses ; and a scene of still greater 
confusion than had marked the dawn of the preceding morning, now heralded 
the march of the force. 



CLERICAL EULOGISTS OF WAR AND WARRIORS. 

Our readers are aware, that Rev. John S. C. Abbott is now writing a 
Life of Napoleon in Harper's Magazine, and that Rev. J. T. Headley has 
already written Napoleon and his Marshals, Washington and his Generals, 
and recently the Second War with England, all in a strain of profuse and 
glowing eulogy. We refrain now from the comments whieh their conduct 
in this respect deserves from all consistent disciples of the Prince of Peace, 
and restrict ourselves for the present to a few extracts from some very recent 
remarks in two periodicals — one, a religious paper, and the other,'one of our 
most popular and widely circulated monthlies. 

Putnam's Magazine for November, thus notices Headley: — 
It is a singular taste that Mr. J. T. Headley has for writing about bat- 
tles and bloodshed. When we read any of his vehement descriptions of 
blood and slaughter, the evident gout in which they are written reminds us 
of a story told by the late Stuart Newton of a pupil of his in London. The 
lad's father was desirous of making an historical painter of his promising son, 
and paid the entrance fee which the artist required. Some days after he 
had been in the artist's studio, Mr. Newton discovered him one morning cry- 
ing behind his easel, and asked him what was the matter ; whereupon the 
boy replied — " I don't want to be a painter; I want to be a butcher." Some 
such trials as this misplaced lad suffered, we imagine, must have been ex- 
perienced by Mr. Headley in his cloister studies, when he read " of battles 
and ot wars." But, if Mr. Headley had been bred to the trade of a soldier, 
he might not have written with such gusto of military achievements, and the 
world would have lost some very spirited writing. His most successful book 
was a detail of the campaigns of " Napoleon and his Marshals," sufficiently 
sanguinary to satisfy the palate of any vampyre. It was followed by a work 
on " Washington and his Generals," which was only less crimson in its 
colors, because the subject did not require the same florid painting. We 
then had a life of " Cromwell," whose fighting abilities were not at all over- 
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looked ; and now we are furnished with a history of the Second War with 
England, crowded with victories. One might, therefore, suppose, from his 
selection of topics, that like an Irishman at Donnybrook Fair, he saw no 
fun in lite till the shillelahs were at work. His fondness for cocked hats, the 
roll of drums, and the blare of trumpets is prodigious ; he could repeat Sem- 
pronius's speech in Cato, or the soliloquy of young Norval in Douglass with 
a gusto, and find the tower of London, or the arsenal of Venice, the most 
delightful place of resort in Europe. Even the Invalides at Paris, where his 
favorite " Old Guards," with the merest remnants of bodies, and those rid- 
dled like a cullender with bullets, stalk about on one leg, — living monuments 
of the glories of war, — must possess a lively and cheerful interest for him, 
as an anatomical museum has for surgeons, or a collection of fossils and 
bones for a naturalist. The style of his writings, too, partakes of the quali- 
ty of his predominating love, for it has a sharp quick crack, like a rattle of 
musketry, compelling attention, though one cares never so little about the 
objects shot. 

The religious newspaper alluded to above, speaks in the following 
strain of just and forcible rebuke : — "A Christian Editor eulogizes 
Headley, as a most brilliant writer, (truly,) and says : — ' We think 
that Mr. Headley is getting rather too fond of war ; but then he 
describes battles so magnificently, that in spite of our peace principles ! 
we read them through, and almost feel like turning warrior for the glory of 
it ! The present subject is one just suited to Mr. Headley's powers and 
tastes. The war of 181 2 is full of stirring incident. It burst upon the world 
like an Oriental legend. Its Decaturs and Perrys seem more like the he- 
roes of romance than plain Yankee sea-captains. The achievements of our 
little navy were almost miraculous. The plainest narrative of such a war 
must be deeply interesting; and beneath Mr. Headley's pencil, it becomes a 
succession of most glowing pictures to kindle our pride and patriotism. To 
those who want brilliant reading, we can cordially recommend these 
volumes.' 

We enter our earnest protest against such commendation of such a book. 
Admit the book is all he represents it to be ; then we insist it is one of the 
most pernicious books ever written ! If it fires up a grave Christian editor 
— a man of peace principles, too, withal — so that he ' almost feels like turn- 
ing warrior, for the glory of it,' will it not both almost and altogether, set 
the souls of ungodly young men in a blaze ? Will they not be filled with 
the spirit of military ambition, till they could sack defenceless cities, and 
mow down acres of living men in carnage, for the mere glory of it ? Let 
us ask our Christian brother, 'Will the reading of Headley's book hasten 
on the bloodless kingdom o f the Prince of Peace ? Will it help convert to 
the meekness of Christ those young men who read it, and catch its fire ? 
And what ' kindling our pride and patuotism'? Does this mean about the 
same as the spirit of missions, the same as benevolent devotion to the good 
of all God's great human family ? Are " pride and patriotism," — of the 
sort which tales ot war enkindle, — among the Christian graces ? And being 
so, does it become part of the Christian duty of Reverend J. T. Headley to 
write such tales, and to throw into them all the brilliant attractions of his 

genius; and then shall the Rev. , editor of the ' Christian ' puff 

this work with all his editorial power ? And do they verily think that in 
all this they are doing God service? Ayg, and man service too? Would 
they roll the world back into the past eras of blood and slaughter ? We 
had blessed ourselves in the hope that the sword was sheathed, aud the age 
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of battles and death-groans surplanted by the agp of science and of art, of 
missions and of ever-widening civilization ; Dut Mr. Headloy and our Chris- 
tian editorial brother, it would seem, would arrest the change in this new 
direction, and fire up the souls of men again with the pride and patriotism of 
glorious war ! 

Is it any wonder that few are found to respect our modern Christianity V 
Who can respect it, while with one breath it glorifies Jesus Christ, and with 
the next, war, and pride, and selfish, war-fed patriotism ? When men man- 
ifest and avow sentiments so antagontstic, it is but an obvious inference that 
they hold one set insincerely. If they serve God sincerely, they do not 
serve mammon sincerely. But if their service done to 'mammon and his 
cause seems sincere, and their hearts seem to be on fire in it, or " almost" 
on fire, it need not surprise us if they lose the credit of being sincere in their 
professions of homage to Christ. 

Finally, we suggest to our reverend brethren, that Satan has hands 
enough to do such work without the help of gospel ministers. Perhaps 
they conld not do it so well/br him; yet the work belongs to them, and not, 
we respectfully submit, to you. 

Let not this seem needlessly severe. If your minds incline to such a 
judgment, we beg you to fall back on the fundamental questions, ' Is the 
spirit of war, of martial glory, of pride and patriotism, as men of war use 
these terms, a Messing or a curse to our race ? Are these elements of spirit 
Christian or Satanic ? Are they of heaven, or of hell ? Judged by their 
fruits on the largest scale, have they converted men to God, or to Beelzebub? 
Have they filled earth with peace, or with war ? Have they fired up human 
hearts with Christlike love, or Lucifer like ambition ! Say, does the pride of 
the youthful, not religious, youth of our country, need such appliances to 
fan and fire it ? What is the verdict of conscience and of God ? 

We are glad to hear such well-merited rebukes of conduct so strange and 
utterly inexcusable in professed ministers of the Prince of Peace. We have 
noticed a multitude of similar comments, some of them much more severe 
and scathing, in secular as well as religious journals. We shall return to 
this subject. 



LARGE PREMIUM FOR A BOOK ON PEACE. 

It is with much pleasure we copy from the American Messenger, an excellent 
periodical issued by the American Tract Society to the number, we believei 
of 300,000 copies every month, thg following generous offer, through that 
Society, from a venerable and much esteemed friend of our cause. It opens 
a wide and inviting field of usefulness, worthy of the best talent in the 
world ; and we hope there will be many able competitors on both sides of 
the Atlantic. A work, like the one here described, cannot fail, as part of 
*he Tract Society's Evangelical Family Library, to do a vast amount of 
good ; and we hail the movement as a most auspicious omen for the Cause 
of Peace. 
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A premium of five hundred dollars from an aged friend is hereby offered, 



